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Paschendale 


Author's Notes: 
This is for Anna, who asked for a sequel to Blind Ambition. Here you go girlie, | would love to know what you 
think! Read € Review please. And as always, enjoy! 


Bruce stared up at the ceiling. He was really getting tired of Steve making him wait for his "surprises". He was 
NOT good at waiting. Steve had told him to undress and put on one of the hotel's robes. He was going to 
murder Steve for putting him through all this suspense. He was plotting the perfect place to hide the body, 
when Steve came in with yet another bag of who knows what, using the spare key he nicked from Bruce 


earlier. 


He wasn't alone. 


Bruce sat up in surprise when he got a glimpse of the man coming in behind him. "What in the bloody hell are 
YOU doing here?" 


“Surprised to see me?" Adrian grinned. 
"Yes!" 


"He's part of the surprise." Steve said. He turned to Adrian, "Strip down an’ occupy ‘im while | get the stuff 


out." 


Still grinning, Adrian made his way to the bed where a wide-eyed Bruce sat, staring. Stripping down to his 
boxers, Adrian proceeded to tackle Bruce onto his back, stopping any protests with a light, but passionate kiss. 
Groaning, Bruce wrapped his arms around Adrian's neck and gave back as good as he got, opening his mouth to 
deepen the kiss. 


Steve shook his head fondly. What a slut. While the pair in the middle of the bed was occupied, he took out the 
things he brought and set them down on the bedside table along with a bottle of lube before stripping down 
himself. When Bruce and Adrian had parted for air, he tugged at the robe Bruce was wearing. 


"Time to get rid of fis." He said. 


Waiting until Adrian climbed off of him, Bruce flushed at the scrutiny of the other two men as he peeled off 
the cheap robe. 


"He's blushing. HE is actually blushing.” Adrian mused. 
"You'd be surprised mate. On yer back an’ liff up yer arse." Steve said 


After Bruce got into position, he took a pillow and placed it under Bruce's lower back. Each male took a side, 
the guitarist on the right near the table, and the bassist on his left. Steve took up where Adrian left off, 
giving Bruce a demanding kiss while Adrian nipped, sucked, and kissed his way down the short brunette's body. 
Steve broke the kiss and moved down to lap at his nipple; at the same time Adrian took him into his mouth. 
Bruce tried to arch into both mouths, groaning and wriggling under the hot, wet caverns. So engrossed in the 
attention, he failed to notice the actinity of something being prepared above him. He did however, feel the 
press of an object, coated in lube, into his arse. He didn't have time to react before he heard a switch, feeling 


it vibrate inside of him. 
"Bloody hell" He groaned out. 
Adrian pressed the small vibrator further into Bruce, smirking when he heard the smaller man cry out. 


"| think | found it mate." He boasted. 


Chuckling, Steve took hold of Bruce's cock and wanked it in time with Adrian's hand. Bruce was writhing on the 
mattress as the pleasure continued to flow through him. He whimpered when the vibrator left his hole. He felt 
the bed shift and dip as Steve and Adrian switch places; Adrian grasping his cock, and he felt Steve place a 
larger vibrator against his pucker. Nodding to Adrian, he sank the vibrator into Bruce's arse, Adrian wanking 
his cock to distract him from the pain of the breach. 


Bruce whimpered when the vibrator come in contact with his prostate. 
Its not very ‘ard to find, Ade." Steve grinned. 


Bruce cried out as Steve turned the vibration up a notch. He was bucking his hips up madly to meet the hand 
wanking his cock and the vibrator fucking his arse. He felt that familiar tingle dance down his spine, but just as 
he was about to reach the point of no return, Steve pulled out the vibrator and Adrian gripped the base of 


his cock hard, preventing him from cumming. 


Stripping off his boxers, Adrian made his way up the bed just as Bruce whined at the loss of stimulation, "B- 


but | was so close." 


"Not anymore, | reckon" Adrian teased. "Besides, | got something better for you to do with that mouth than 


complain" He tapped the head of his cock against Bruce's lips. "Open up mate." 


Grumbling, Bruce took Adrain into his mouth just as Steve's cock slid home. His cry was muffled and he 
swallowed in surprise which caused Adrian to groan loudly in pleasure. Steve started rocking his hips, Adrian 
following suit soon after. Somehow finding the same tempo, both men fucked both of Bruce's holes as he 
writhed on the bed. Adrian managed to reached down and stroke Bruce's cock roughly as the pace got jerkier. 
Bruce tried to suck along with Adrian's harsh thrusts, but eventually he gave up pretense and just relaxed his 
throat as the guitarist battered his mouth. 


All three felt a stirring as their balls tightened and Bruce was the first to let go. His orgasm rocked his body 
violently as his cum coated Adrian's hand and his own groin. Adrian was next, shouting his release as his seed 
flowed down Bruce's throat. Steve came last, with a cry, he continued to thrust as he pumped his cum into 
Bruce's clenching passage. When the last of their cum drained into Bruce, Steve and Adrian both fell backwards, 
panting hard. 


After a while, Adrian got up and began to dress again. With a goodbye, cheeky smile, and a wink, he left the 


room. Steve crawled up the bed and collapsed next to Bruce. He started chuckling and Bruce gave him a glare. 
"What's so funny?" He asked hoarsely. 
"Is a good fing we still got anoffer day leff" Steve replied 


"Why?" 


"Because there is no way in ‘ell you would ‘ave been able to sing after tha mate." 


"Shut up." Bruce said as he closed his eyes. He had to admit, Adrian had nothing below the belt to be ashamed 
of. His already sore throat agreed with him on that. 


